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hereunto is added a rare new Sonnet of the Reſtau?, 
tion of our Royal Soberegn Charles 


the Second, 1674. | 
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The Life and Death of Lady Roſamond, Ling 


Henry the ſeconds Concybine. 
Tune of Flying Face. ..-. 
W J hin as King Hey ru o this Lands 
the ſerond of that 15 me? .... 
Sefides the Quen he dearly lob d. ede, 


a fair and comely Dame: 
Moſt peerieſs was her beauty tand. 
bor favour and het face, 


| Iſweter creatursfhithe wozld |. . 


didnever Pzince imbzace. 
her ertmſonlocks Itke thzeads or golv,... 
appeat d fo each mans ſight, : 
Her comely eyes like ozient Peatls, : 


did caft a heavenly light, ary 
The blood within het Crtftal This, 
did ſuch a colctrr dre, 
Is thongh'ths Lilly and tür Not 
foz maſtet ſhiʒ dtd kege 3 


473 9 5 


Des 


The „eU hanf 


Pea Roſamond, fatr Ro'athond, 
her name was calledſo,, v 
To whom Dame Elenor our Nugen 
was known a deadly kae. 
The King there foze fot ber defence, \ 
-agatnft the furious Muen. 
It Woodſtock builded ſudb a bower 
the like was nt ver an: 
Moſt cur touſlp that bower was built 
ef ffone and timber ſtrong, a 
I hundred and fifty v@2s there dtd 
unto'that Bower bslong. 
Ind foz his love and Ladyes ſake, 
that was lo fair and b2i ght, 
The ke ping of that bewer he gabe 
unto a valiant Knight : 
Foz why ths Kings angracions len 
whom he did btgh advance. 
Igainft dis Father raiſed war, 
wittzin the Realm of Fran ee. 
But now betoze dur comely Ring. 
the Engliſh Land foꝛſwk. LDP 
Df Roſamond his Lady fair, | T | 
his farewel thas he mh 
My Roſamond the enly..Rgſe, 
' thatpleaſeth,beft m ne. oe 
The faireff Koſs in ali the wozis ©. 
to pleaſs my phantaſte :. 
The flower of my affected heart, 
whoſs ſweetneſs doth excell, 
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Of Love and Delight. 
| MWpRopal Roſe an hundred times, 
| I bid the now farewell, 
Wa hen Roſamond that Lady bzight, 
did hear the King ſay ſo, 
{ Theſozrow of her grtebed heart, | 
ö her countenance did ſhow. | 
Foz from her clear and chziſttal cyes; | 
the tears gucht out apacs. 0 1 
Which like a ſilver pearled dew, | 
ran down her comely face, i | 
Bo kalling down all in a ſwound, 
| befoze King Henrics face, 
Full off within his Pztncly arms. 
he did her co2ps tmbzace, | 
Ind twenty times with watry eyes, | 
„he kiſt her terde chek, 3 
Untill thc had reviv'd again, 
| ber ſenſes mil: and mak. 
| Why grieves my Roſe? my deareſt Rn 
| the King did often ſay : ;4 
Becanſe (quoth ſhe) to bloody wars, 1 
my Lozd'muſt part away, / | | 
But fith you go fo fozaign Lands, 
let mg your Target bear, 
That on my b2eft the blow might tight, 
that ſhould annoy you there; | 
Oz let me in your Royal Tent, | 
p2epare your bed at night. ; 
Ind with (wet baths refreſh your. n 
at pour return from fight. 51446 
20 J xour pzeſence\may enjoy, 
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The Royall Garland. 

no topl J will refuſe. 
But wanting you my lite is death, 

which :oth true love abnſs, . 
Content thy ſelf my deareft friend, 

thy reſt at home ſhall be, n + 
Jn Englands ſwet and pleaſant owls 4 
foz trabeil fits not the : * { 
Fair Ladyes b2ok not bloby wars, 4 1 
ſlweæt peace their pleaſure bad, une | 
The nonriſher of hearts confent, [0505 07:7 

which fancy fir® did fed; ['/ 
My Roſe ſhall reſt at Wodſtock Bywer, 7 

with Muſick ſweet delight, | 

WMhilſt J among the. plercing Pikes 

againſt my foes do flight. i. | 
Ind pon Str Thomas whom J truſt j 

to be my Loves defence,” : Sd 312 06 yy 
Be careful of my Royal Roſe, | | * 1 

when J am parted hence. | | 
Ind at their parting wellfhop might | 

in heart be grie ded ſozs, . 1 
Akter that rap fatr Roſamond, 5 lf 

the King did ſe no moze, 4 * 
Fo2 when his Grace had paſt the Seas 

and into france was gone, 
Queen Elinor with envidus heart, 
to Wadſtock came ane: $4 1 
And fo;th ſhe calls the truſte Anigbt | | 

that kept thus curious Dower, : 4-4 
Who with a clew of twines when d 000 
tame from this kamen tower. A 
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| OfLove and Delight,  - 
Ind when that they had wounded him, | 
the Quen the thread. did get. 
And came whers Lady Roiamond, | 
was like an Angel let, 1 
, Caſt of theſe robes kcom the (welato) 
that rich and coftly be. 
And dzink thou up-this deavly d2anght 
which J have b2ought foz the. 
Then ere 89 5 knees, 
fair Roſamond bid fall, 
And pardon of the Nun: hs beg'd, 
foz der offences all. 
Ind with the ſams. her Tilly hands, 
the wz2nng kuli alten there,” 
And down along her levely chizks, 
p20cced:d many a fear: | 
But nothing could this farious Onen- 
therewith appeafed be, 
T be Cup of deadly + Oe fil'd 
as the late on ber kne& 
She gabs this comely Dame to daink; 
who took it in her 15 . 
And from ber bended kn | aroſe, 
and on her ft did tand: 
Ind caſting up her 741. to Heatin, 
the did oz mercy call, - Ty 
And — up the e n Ft 
ber life the loft w | 


Ind wheu that peat 9 att, F 
had dons bis great 408 alt .. 8 pi 


"TheRage | Carland, 

Her chickſfoca id there confets, 
ſhr was a gloꝛtous wigbt. 

Mer hodp fhenthiy did cntomb, 
when like was fted d wav: | 

At Godſtow near fo Oxford Nenn, 5 


as may be ten this da. „ | 


A woful Lamenration of Queen Elixer, 


tzꝛice woe is me nnbappy Musen, 
thus to pffend my Pꝛinelg Lozd, . 
My fonl offences to plainiy feen. 
and of god people mach abhozd : 
1 muſt confe s my fault it was, : 


let all god TLadyes ſhun miſtruſt: 
Dy enbp w2onght my oderthꝛow, 
by maltce moſt unjuſt: 
My ſons did ſeek their Fathe's life, - 
By bloody wars and cruel ſtrife. 
But that whtch mot tozments my mind, 
and makes my grteved heart complain ; — 
Is fo to think that mot unk ind. SS. oy 
I bzonght my 1 luck dtſdain : 
T dat row the Kin cdanot abidg 
I ſhould be lodg ed by his fide, 


Full ſixtœn winters hay de bien, | 
in Pꝛiſon in a Du eon dp. 
Wheredy ny Joyes da Wa d clean, 


| 
Theſe bloody wars came thus to paſs, 
My jealoas mind-hath w2ought my wo, 1 

| 


FF, FF wy FN 


I 39 52 ain where | ? 


| 


| 


1 


Where my pw2 epes have learnt fo 2 


- bis wong J w2ought in every. placs : : 
And thus bis LoveTI.turr'd: too late. 
| Swwet zoſamond that was lo fair, 


Of Love and Delight. 


And never ſbail I ſee him mo: e, 


_,_  Whoſeabſence grieves my. hear t full ſore. 
Tw mach inded mut confels, . 

A did vybuſs;his.Royal: Graces +. 
Ind by my great maliciouſnets, : 


% 


ont of our curions: Bower 'Jazought ; 
I poiſoned Cup J gade her there, -- 
whereby her death was quickly-w2onght - 


* 


The which I did with all deſp pight, 
Becauſe ſhe was the Kings delight. 
| Thus ſorely did the Queen lament, 
Her formeriieeds for to repent. 


. "IC — - 


dy a Monk. 
Tune of, Fortune wy fee. 


253228824822 
ae | 


Treachitvvs died 1 wall you tell; 


| On the death of King 2 OHN 1 was poiſoned | 


22 
2 3 
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which on King oli ripon a Cope) wn. 


The Royal Garland: 
To Lincolnſhire pzoceiing on his way, | 
It Swinſtcad Lbbep one whole night he lap: 
G2eat C hear they made fo his Royal Grace, 
Whtle he remained a Gaet in thit place: 
Thers did the King htmſeif inſafety think, _ 
But there tho King reteib'o his tateft dzink; * 
A flat fac'd Monk came with'a'gloTing tale, 
Togivbethe King a'Cup of fpicev'Tto: 
A neadlier Dzavght was never offered man, 
Pet this kalte Monk unto the King. began. 
But while he bein the poyſoned cap in's hand, 
Dur Noble King amazes much did ſtand : 
Frs caſting down by chance his Piincelo eye, 
One pꝛecious Yowel which he had full nigh, 
It's Oꝛzient b:tghtnefs to a pale dead hut. 
Was changed quite, the canſe no perſon knew, 
Ind ſuch a (ſweat did oberſpꝛeab them all, 
(bitch fodlike Dew that on fa tr flowers fall, 
Foz theroby was their pꝛectous nature fry'd, 
Foz pꝛecious (fonts fonl poyſon cannot abtve. 


RT 4 FT 1-1 
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Pet though the King beheld theit rolour pale, 
| MWMifruffod dof tho popſon in the Ale: =_ 
Andterefeze A heart d2anght did take, 3 | 


Lich at bis lite a quick diſpatth die make: 
kg infections Dzink fam'p up late his head: 
hzough his.vitns unto pts dtart vtv.fp2cad 
The groans he gave made all men to wonder, 
He caſt as it his heart would burſt in ſanders 
Inv then the Lende went ſearching all about. |: 
Jer verg placs to find the Traytoz out, * 2 


f 
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Of Love and Delight.” 
Tt length tber found b m dead as any font, 
Witthin a cozner lying all alone, RE 


Ahr then my Lo2ds, full quickly then quyth * 
FP b28oathleſs King among ven spalt you :?: 


7475 be (aith;my veins in plett cha, 5 
(hp 


And lying-Ga\ping with a told fatnt beck 


* F 


g2tevions' bas fel I in uiß v 
o2 by this papfon deadly and aceur 
I fel my beurt⸗ürings feady fo2 to 0 Th 
With that his eyes vid turn within ts 3 Ys 
I pale dead colonrth2ough his facy was ppg 


25 
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The Nopal King was * Th nie by death, 


The trial and death of 44.5 Fares ho! waz be: 


headed at Wiite-Hall, Þ WO 1 | 1 ER 
* _ 
Tune ol. dim wor week. 5 ws 

Jng Charles was once apꝛinte dt goat. 19 


But he dy'd a death unfoztunate, 
The manner how to von J will reiste, 
It Weſtmirſter was call'va Caurt of Win, - 


{Where Sergeant Bradſhaw was Z02d 
be Court being call'o, then fo2 the K. 


41 55 


Charles Stuart once admitted Englands King, 15 
[UWho did ſuch woes upon the Nation dzug ou 
In letting up the Standard in the field, 79 al 
| Which. was 5 cauſe þ ſo much bid was clit 


Tperetoze you guilty are of theſs ſad times, 


4s Treaſon, Murther, and luch like crimes. 


4 Hers 


— — — err nnern—_ 


The Royal Garland. 


Hers 1s your Jury fo2 it maft be o 

Peu hade your charge, plead guiltE I 02 no, 

K. Js foz your charge a ruſh 1 do not care, 

F do defirs thoſe things are right and ſquare. | 

I do deſirs ſoute of you wonld unfold, 2 
By whole commiſt ton you this: Court do hold, *; 
Co whom tho Pzeſident vid ſtrat abt 

Str you ſhall know RG 


*Ets col foz 1 to 5 the tame, 
Anſwer to that foz.which you 11 tame. 
Then their Juthozitp be autte dent 'd. j 
And ſaid by them ho meant not to pe triꝰd: N 
It whlch the Clerk the ſentence then did read 
Saping Sharles Steuart thon mnt loſe thy bead i} 
Foz Murder, Teton; awd ta: Tyranny, | 
And being ko the Lund apiablick "Enemy. "1 
Then to ths Scaffold ftreight he was conveid,; 
The which with moartting. Cloth was Ra. 
Mounting the ſame .(quoth ho) Jle little ſay, || 
Foz in this wozld 1 have not long to ſtag 
Mith his eyes litt up to heav'n he made a prayer |, F 
And ſo fs2 death did-tatantly pzepars. 

Saying, My Earthly Crown I here muſt leave, 
Hoping a heavenly Crown for to receive: 

I come. I come, Lord 7eſus then he cry'd; 

One blow bis Head and 77 did Aer. | 


\ ” / 


= Of Love and Delight. 
„N Song on the Reigns of Q. Mary, Q: Elix. K. Jaw? 
fand K. Charles theT. Tune is, Durches of Saffelk, 
VV a God had taken fo2 one ſin, 

and cloſed up King Edwards eyes, 
Then bloody Mary did begin, | 
in England fei Träne: 
n be like nta Tyrant Unten, 
ber days an gart 'pidſpend; 
ut at ths laſt her time expir'd 
her Kei 5 6 . 


Then alter li wi 1 12 
| ws Craw did 'coms, - us. : £28691) 7Þ 
Aal hoſe bleCed Keignvid — +! 1 
d | the hearts of all and ſoms, + 111 
ad Full fozty years and four we 1 
did Reign in great Þ2zoſpority : Niang 
N pole bleffed nams (hail lids fu Ia = 
tao all Poſterlty. IP x 
Next after ber came James. onr King, 
unto the Regal Crown: #5 
Aude did maidtain whill bs vid calgn | oy 
ver |. firm peace to his reno WR. | 
K den to the Crawn-came harlstho fir 
be name t of 98 3: © 13 95 
'F31though the commons them did vote, 5 . 
| as ntedleſs, ulsleſs things: | 
nd then the name of King n 
how ſhould it other wils c hae, 


a. 
7 


2 


But now the nams of King again 
N we may and ſtili will all 


. — 


mY 0. and Delight. 
: * ed kb boven Deligbt. 
To che Tung of, K* 0 Donut a. d 


"He Damask Roſe, 52 the my te 
the Cov-flipnoz the Pant 
With my true Tobe cunnet Eonpe [2 
toz beauty; Mö and tant !-! Tl was 
She doth excel the raveff Dante, 34 
no beatity like her modes in. 
W hich makes Rains extel emen, 
ſo 'weer is ch Hsdhbat love 
It J ſhould ſpeak of my true tbe; 
as J am 24 the £063 Set, WE 
She doth ſurpaſs the 
in each ue of vi = 
7uno Palles, no2 Vans te . 
wihen 8 (ob31ght and Nea 
Cher — abet with. my conipark; 
| ſo ſweets+866! ©/- 
3 fir 12 ber! art, fare; * 
Ind 275 did tek To an "vole, 
to offer her al n 


"kd 


1 The Royal Garland. 
#j Which willingly ſhe did accept, 
ſo kind and labing p2eves ſhe, 
Which mekes me thus with all raſped, 

S fay ſweet, &c. | 

| Mars thengh he be the God of war, 

c:nid not ſo deeply wound me, 

[2s Cupid with a littie Dart, 
which J have plainly ſhown you : 

1 Borcas with his Med deen ffozms.,.. 

| never yet pieec'd ſo roughly, 

' + ICupids arrows pꝛick like . k e 
I ſo ſweet, &c. | (2) 
Foz her ſweot ſake J'le unterfaks;.. 
J any thing the requireth, * 
Is ſatl the Seas like Captatn Drake, " 
4 - whoſe d&ds there's ſoms admireth : 

|What ever che commands is * 


* 
4 
1 5 
A 
4 © 


K : 4 # 
a i 


* 


ſo much her love doth move me, 1 © 
O bo ts a Precious Paragon, * Iv, 
ſo ſweet, cc. Þ - 11 


4 - [Batght Cynthia in ber riches: Robes; b 
me Love doth mach reſcmblg ;- 

„ {Whoſe beauteons, beams mych joy ae 

80 which makes my heart to trembl - 

Po ts my Lets, ſo, bete e 


Which unto anc dbes bay 
and makes ms joy: thont compare; | 
ſo ſweet, &c. 9 8 ” 


| Piaraand her varlings dear, 
| that liv'0 int) abs and Millers, 
able 


The Royal Garland. 


Ind ſpoꝛt her time ſo chaſt and rare 
with which no man valleys: dy 
Pet the ts not ſo chaſt as the, 
J hope none can diſpzove me. | 
O now my mind ſhall not remove, 5 
fo ſweet. & c. 
Stet Love then J pꝛay be true, 
and think ef what is ſpoken, 
Changes not thy old friend foxa new 
ted not thy vow be bꝛoken; 
bockt love J leabe the foz this time, 
foz ſo it doth behove me, 
Dy heart doth me compel to fay, 
ſo forcot, dec. 


The Maids Anſwer. 


M* Y love my lite, my puck'my de ap, 
now J will vield nntothe, 

All thou haff ſaid J well did hear, 

and now thy whzds do mobe 1 me, 

Foz to reply in anſwer uind, 
and Lo thy ſelf Hall pꝛode! me, 


J will nat changs ine te th wind 


fo ſweet is the Lad that loves nie. | 
Be then my lovaſy'Pyramitsx © 

F'le be thy coiftant- Thule | 
Ind J am now reſolved t bus, 

never foz fo diſpleaſe th; 3 
tue Lovs ſurpaſſes Cre vid; - 


" of Love anc DE , 
letm * behold”. S 


12 Vereatter 


. ſo ſweet- is the Lad : e 
Ale pꝛobe as Laute my Love? OH EIN 
as eber could do-any, 5 
No fond inticement. nent COP 
.\ though Lam urg o by many, FRO 
4 I will one fox. —4— i | 
« 1 8 
"| Like Opal Tate Se. 
unte the Lad c. 8 * 
Tüll death ee dur | 
.| © fo ſvveet is the Lad Sc. + 45 8 
'] ScLobeadue A p28 
A am thine own dee ber, 
The next time that A meet with pies? 
8 not to den didkever. 7 : 


B 


„The Royal Garlanc 
Although we part Ale leave my bart 


with him that dcarly loves 
Tis Hymens hand muſſ eaſe t thy fmart 
for I am the Laſs that loves hee. 


His Reply © 
O my ſyveet love and onlytedr, cf rang? 
thon haſt reviv'd my pleaſure; -- 199; £ 
Thou in my ſight doſt mere pet. ,a 


then any carikly, treaſure 
I co rejoyc in my choice 
and ſo it doth behove me R950 ian 
Ile ſing thy praiſe with heatt and voice big 
ſo ſweet is the Laſs that loves hes” „ 2 Z 
£54 BY 7 is #FQTH) + ag 
A pleaſant Ditty of Rapbir.and A e 1 
To a pleaſam new. Tune. 
Wen Daphne from fait Phæbus did flix 
the weſt wind moſt ſweetly did blow in ber 
Per ken ſcarf ſhadowed hereyesn (ace, 
the God crp*dpitty, and held her in chaſe 7 95 
Stay Nimpb, ſtay Nimpb; erpes Appollo g 
tarrp and turn thee, D (woet Nimph ae. 
Lyon noz Tyger doth thee follow i 
turn thy fair eyes and ach this war 5 mY 00 
O turn, O pitky weet, 0 iT 
And let our Red Lips meet, 3710 
Pitty O Daphne, dirty O pitty es 1 35 15 
Pitty O Daphne, O 8 fe e mis | 
She gave ear unto his crp-; 
but ſtill did negled him, the moz2e de did arg. 


E 


Me ill did intreat, ſpe fill did deny: 


n never pittied Lover. 42 71 


7 0 j 0e > i: Je lighe 


and earneftly pzayes bim to ler ber dane, > 
Pe ver cryes Appollo, Ta 
unleſs to love.chou dolt. conſent : 26 
But with my voice 3 will (0 hollow 


Ile cry to thee till life be ſpent: | * 
But if thon wilt turn to m |» 
Ile pꝛatſe thy kelicity, | 
Pitty O Daphne, &c. Y 0 


Awap lie Venus from him ſhe did * 
the red blood her hut is did run all bon, „ 
Yer Plantiff ſhe doth e ver deny, 
crying, belp, help, D.agp, to cave mp. renown: ? 
Wanton, wantonluſh 44 ebene 1 80 
cold and chaſt Dia ua hear mm, 
Let the Earth a Wirgh bear me, 8 
o devour me quick A Ad: 
Summer pure heard hex p2ap: + 
And eke turn'd to ere 4er. 
Putty O Daphne, &. 4; 
Amazed ſtood appolloithen, | 
when he ſaw Daphne ghang das bevetr d. 
Accurſt am J abobe Gods and Men, * 
with griefs and laments mp. kancies are tir'd, 
Farewel faiſe Daphne moſt unkind, | 
my Love fs vurted jn4his Gzabe,.. 
Long have J ſoughtiove.yet couldanot, kt fiad . 
therefoze this is mp+Epitaph,  -- Tir 
1 his tree doth Daphre cover, 


1 


13 2 *'Fareweh 


Royal Garland 
Farewel falſe wt that would. not pitty we me, 


| Nor be my Love, yet thou art my Tree, 


The Lovers complaint for loſs of his Love. 
Io a pleaſant new Tüne. 
1 Man der up and down , 
and no body caredfoz me, 

Though J am pooz and bzown, 

pet confiant J will be. 
Pp deareſt Love farewel, 

ten thouſand times 3dien , 
Seeing thou haſtfozſaken me, 

and changed foz a nein. 
Aneber gave thee cauſe 7 
| Why thou ſpould c me foxfake, 
„Non never bꝛeak tbe faithkul Uow, 9 
that thou and J did make. 
{ - Farewel mp deareft Love; 
| I taketheeat thy wopd „ 
| PardhaphadJto beat toe bub 
And anotper to catch the Bed. 
; Now Ale g 0 Range ab:0ad, - 
Ale find Sis other thing, 
| Fo2 had J known pou wevld have gown 
A would have clipt your Wing, © 
| Would you habe clipt my Wing 

| the anſwered biin again, 
Voũ might have done it in the Wood 
vou knob the time and when. 
| Farewel my deareft Love, 

, fo thre 3 3 make my ſuit, 


” 


— 


of Love and Deli ight.. 
Hard hap had J to gratt che Tree, 

| and another to reap the Fruit, 
4 always wall in wass, 
'A travel ffill in pain, 

I ſee my true Love where ſhe Loos 
J hope ſhe l come again, 

I beardA pzitty Saur 
' concerning of a Bong;, | * 


1A Lover mourning for his Lore, 
and faid ſhe had done him wrong, 2. 
He had her in the Wood, 
and might haye wrought his will, 8 
Pitty it was ta do him good | j 
that had no better 5kill, 
In woods or deſart places 
had Ie re my Love ſo, 
N think I ſhonid have phie with her WM 
before I let her go, = 
- Hadſhe been pb of Lore e 
I would have ſoon eſpy' d, 
trow I would have clipt der mind} 
and cauſed her to abide : 5 8 
Should I let ſcape the bra OT 
that I had faſt in fiſt , 1 
Then let her laugh and ſce ft at we 
ard uſe me as ſhe liſt, 7 
e ſtill did beat the bufb 
although. ihe Bird be loſt, 
\nd being ſloathful in his ſoit , 
thus Fortune huh him croſt, 


The Royal Garland 
If with my Love in woods 
ſo happy were I ſped, : 
I would ſuppoſe my hap were hard, 
co miſs her Maiden- head, 
Good friends be rul'd by me, 
chat made this mournful ſong, 
If thou doſt wander up and don 
thy ſelf hath done the wrong: 
Therefore be ruPd by me 
and let that Lover paſs, 8 
If thou look thy chance may be 
to find another Laſs. 410 
The delicate wooing between two Royal Lovers, 
Fune of, Robin Hood is to the Greenvyodd gorie, | 
323238 theſwet Love, with Title of grace, 
1 Foz Cupid commands me in heart to rejopee 
Thy honours, thy Mertue, thy favonr and beauty] 
Which is my true ſervice, mplove and my duty 
Lady, Courteons kind Dir, pꝛay let me reque@-; 4 ( 
Pow comes theſe high pꝛailes thus bꝛed in pout 
Chat am but a ſtranger deſerving nd love ' @zeaſ>* 
And vold df all cance pour eſſeckions to move. th 
G. What tho a ſtranger; lobe hath ſuch a power n 
To b:#d our acquaintance in Jeſs then an hour; 0 
Then do not unkindly my offers fpꝛtabe "Ph: 
Foz nature commands por a true love to take, 5 hi 
L. How if a kind Lady ould thus de content F 
By me&kneſs thus mobed to gibe her content Tea 
And humble her honozs, abale her degree, in! 
To tpe her bett foztunes beave Gallaut to thœ. be 


1 of Love and Delights 
G. It unto a Kingdom Jbozn were by birth, 
Oꝛ had at command all Nations on Garth, 
Their Crowns and Scepters ſhould lye at thy fekt. 
And thou be made @mpzeſs my darling ſoſwer, 
L. But how can I fancy thy tempting tongue, 

I Foz Cupid is cunning, bis ſhakts bery ſtrong, 

J Foz Venus once Mrs. ot hearts wiſhing pleaſure, 

We over kind Ladies repent at our leiſure (beams 

G. Map never fair mozning ſhew fozth her gold 

But cover my falſhwd with darkfome ertreams, 

If not as the Turtle A le live with my Love 

And never unconſtant unto her willpzove - - 

ers. L. Vith ſperd then my deareſt gur wedding pꝛovide 

ne. So thon art my Bridegzam and J am thy Szide. 

I The Mirros of Prince Charles the Second. 

1 You Loyal Subjects all merry. be 

The King ways his own: again, and ſo ſhall we 

—* Tune of, The King injoyshisown, 7) 
me chear up all pon gallant Spirits, 

mel // Foz Traitozs fall, and Charles inherits- 

gal George and the reſt have done their parts, 

| then dꝛoop no moze as herefofoze; | 

ier ent courage up bzave Engliſh hearts: 

; Po God above hath made it known 5 

bat now King Charles injoys hi own. 

>. FTbe Church ſhall ind a Befozmatton 

? PndLivings freed from Dequeſtration , 
earning ſhall louriſh-once again, | . 

in ſpight of thoſe that did oppoſe , pe 4 

&. Tbe Clergy Hall their-Rites obtain: 6 

nd 
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; houſe be made a joue ot 2apet 

All things in * comely done; SIE 84520 914 
. For r && 2 IS 35 * e 
Tannen will be n 
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